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Adels I Chesnayns, o belle of New
France, Is among conspiratiom at her un-
<lo's Bouse. Casslon, the cominissalre,
has  enlisted her Uocle Chevet's ald
aguinet La Balle. D'Artigny, La Salle's
friend, offers hin servicon as guide to Can-
slon’s purty on the jourtey 1o the wilder-
neas. The uncle informs Adele (liat he
has betrothed her to Chsslon and forbids
her to see D'Artigny azain, In Quebet
Adele visita heor triend, Sister Celests,
who brings D'Artigny to her. She tells
him ker story and he vows to relewse her
from the bargain with Casslon. TVArtlg-
ny leave o s |
dane
She n
hoars

DFArti

he rommissaire a
P Artigny's tleket to i
rernlled, but he n

whom
andl |
for
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A man marries a girl against
her will. She determines to bhe
his wife only In name. and,
though associated with him
nily in a company of
rough men in the wilderness,
plans to keep her maidenhood [3
until death parts them. Com-
missionaire Cassion is equaily [«
determined to enjoy mateimony 3
to the fullest. Their first clash [
is described in this installment.
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Commissionaire Cassion accuses his |

bride of intimacy with Rene d';\r'-|
tigny. This she indignantly denies, but
expresaes a fear for the young man's
safety.

CHAPTER Vli—Continued.

You appear grestly concerned over

t ont nll; so far as 1 hoave ever |

e Bleur d’Artigoy huas hereto.
Ure prove i himself quite cupable of
siustiining his own puart "Tis more
like 1 am concorned for you.™

‘For twe? You fooll Why, 1 wis |
L swondsman when that Ind was at
his mwo  Enee He Inughed, but
with ugly u of tecth i |
hute such play acting, ' But enot
quarrel wow; there 18 guficlent time
thead to bring youn to your senses,
and a knowledge of who I8 your mos-
ter. Hugo Chevet, come here,”

g climbed the bonk, bis rifle

in lu with fate still hiloated and
red from the drink of the night bes
tore, Behind bim appeared the slon-
dey fabed Hegure of the Jesuit,
his eyes cager with curfosity. It wae

1 caused Cas-
tone of com-

sight of the latter w
sion moderiatis L
mhndd

“You will go with Chevet,” he sald,
pointing to the flre nmong the trees,
“untll T enn talk to you glone"

“A isopnert’

i guest,” sarcastically, “but do
not overstep the courtesy,”™

We left him In conversation with the
pere, and I dld not even glance back.
(Thever breathed heavily, amd [ enoght
the mutter of his volee. “What mean-
eth all this chatter? he asked grofily.
“Mist you two quarrel so soon?”

“Why not? 1 retorted. “The man
Denrs me no love; 'tis bat gold he
thinks abont.”

“Gold!™ he stopped and alapped his
thighs. “"Tis precious Httle of that
he will gver see thwn

"Aund why not? Whas not my father
a lapd owner?’

“Ax! il the King took 1t

5
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We Left Him With the Pere, and |
Did Not Even Glance Back.

“Then even you do not know the
aruth, I am glad to learn that, for
1 have dreamed that you sold mo to
thig coxcomb for n ghare of the apolls,”

“What? n share of the spoils! Bah!
I sm no sngel, girl, nor pretend to n
virtue more than [ possess. There In
trufh in the thought that I might hene
fit by your marriage to Mousleur Cas-

| which bns enused all our tronbles.
| overbeard talk last night between the

By RANDALL PARRISH

no wore than o penniless adventorer;
an actor playing a part assigned him
by the governor; while you and [ 'do
the same. Listen, Mounsieur Chevet,
the property at St, Thomas 1s ming by
legal right, and it was to gain pos-
sesslon that this wreteh sought my
hand."

“Your legal right?™

“Ay, restored by the king In special
order."

“It is mot true; | had the reconds
searched by a lawyer, Mansteur Gaun-
tier of Bt. Anne.™

I gave n gesture of indiguation,

“A vountry advoeste at whom those
in authority would langh. 1 tell you
whut 1 say Is true; the land wns re-
gtored, dnd the fact Is known to La
Barre and to Casslon. Tt Is this fact
1

wovernor and his alde-decamp, Colonel
Delgnard—you know
Chevet noddied, bis interest stirred,
“They thought themselves glone,
and were lnughing ot the success of
thelr trlek. 1 was hidden behind the

him?"

vy eurtalns at the window, and
» word they = v redched my
cars. Then they sent for Casslon.”

“But where ls the paperi”’

41 did wot learh: they Lave it hidden,
doulit, gwaiting the proper time
prodoce 1t.  Bot there

document: . La fe explalined

elearly. and the won why e wished

Cgrsjon to marry me  They were ull

tliree 1 » when an acellent bap-

1ol to my Alscovery.”

o
is such a

thint

o

and so that was what hurrjed
ind sent me on this wiid
They would bury

T
the wodd

vildoern

ne inothe

wouils—s —
YHush now—C has left the
eanoe already, nod wo ean tnlk of this

luter, Let us sodin to suspect noth-
ing"”

This g the first meal of many
enten t ther along the river bank
in the course of our long journey, yol
the recollection of that scene rises
Ly ¢ my memory now with peculiar

neds, Casslon hod divided us into
groups, and, from where 1 ind found
resting place, with n small flat ¢ wk
for table, I was coabled to see the
thers senttered to the edge of the

bank, and thus lenrned for the first
time the character of those with whom
[ was destlned to companion on the

long Jjourney. Thers were but four
of ns In that first group, which In-
cludod Pere Allouez, n silent man,

fingering his cross, aml bavely touch-

ing food. His fuoe mwder the black
cowl was drawn, and creased by
stronge lnes, nnd his eyes burned

with vagueness, If 1 had ever dreamaod
of him ns one to whom I might tumm
for eounee!, the thought instuntly van-
lshed as our glinees met.

A soldier and two Indinns served
us, while their eompanions, dividedl
Into twn groups, weéie gathered at the

other extremity of the ridge, the sol-
Mers under discipline of thelr own
underafficers, anil the
watched over by Sleur D' Artigny, who

rested, however, slightly apart, his
gaze on the broad river Never once
while T observed did be turn and

glinee my way, 1 counted the men,
as 1 endeavored to eat, searcely heed-
lng the few words exchanged by those
about mg. The Indians numbered ten,
including their chief, whom Cassion
called Altuda. Chevet named thom as
Algonguing from the Ottawa, treach-
erous rascrls enongh, yeot with ex-
pert knowledge of watercraft.

Altudah wak a tall savage, wrapped
In gandy blanket, his face rendersd
sinister nnd repulsive by a scar the
full length of his cheek, yet he spoke
French falrly well, and someone sald
thaut he had three times made jJourney
to Mackinae, and knew the water-
ways, There were 24 soldiers, includ-
Ing a sergeant and corporal, of the
regiment of Pleardy; active fellows
enough, and accustomed to the fron-
tier, although they gave small evi-
dence of discipline, and thele unlforms
were In shocking copdition, The ser-
geant was a heavily bullt, stocky man,
but the others were rather undersized,
nnd of little spirit, The same thought
must have been In the mindas of oth-
ors, for the expression on Monsleur
(Cassion’s fnce was not pleasant as he
stared sbout.

“Chevet,” he exclalmed  disgustedly,
“did ever you see a worae gelection for
wiiderness travel than La Barre hns
given ns? Cast your eyes down the
line yonder; by my falth! there {s not
a renl man among them.”

Chevet, who had been growling to
himself, with scarce a thought other
than the food before Wim, lifted his
eyes and looked.

“No worse than all the scum., De
Baugis had no better with him, and La
Sulle led o gung of outeasts, With
right leadership you can make them
do men's work. ‘Tls no kid-glove job
you have, Monsleur Casslon.”

The insulting lndifference of the old
fur trader’s tone surprised the com-
migsaire, and be exhiblied resentinent,

“You are overly free with your com-
ments, Hugo Chevet. When I wish
advice I will ask 1t."

“And In the woods I do not always
walt to be asked,” returned the older
man, lghting bhis pipe, and caltmly
pufiing out the blue smoke, “Thoogh
it Is lUkely enough you will bé nsking
for it before you jJourney many
leagues further.”

“You are under my  orders.”

“So La Barre sald, but the only duty
he gave me was to watch over Adele
here. He put no shackle on my tongue,
Yon have chosen your course?*

“Yes, up the Ottawan."

«V1 nuppose #o, uithough that boy
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yooder could Jead you a ahorter pas- |

might bhe well to question him and
the chief also.” He turoed to the
nearest soldier. “Tell the Algonqguin,
Altudah, to come bere, and Bleur
d'Artigny "

They approached together, two spec:
mens of the frontier as different as
cold be pictured. and stood silent,
fronting Casslon, who looked st them
frowning, and in no plensant humor.
The eyes of the younger man sought
my fuce for an instant, and the swift
glance gave harsher note to the com-
missnire's volee,

“We will relpad the canoes here for
the long voyage” he sald brusguely.
“The sergeant will have charge of
that, but both of you will be in the
leading boat, and will keep well in
sdvance of the others. Our course Is
by way of the Ottawa. You know
that steeam, Altudah®”

The Indian howed his hend gravely
il extended one hand beneath the
seirlet fold of his blanket.

“Five time, monsieur,”™

“How far to the west, chief?"

“To place call Green Bay,"™
Cassion turned his eves on D'Arti-
guy, n slight sneer eurliug his lips, |
“And you?' he asked coldly.

“But one journey, mounkicur, nlong
the Ottawa and the lakes twas the
qulet answer, “and that three years
ago, yet 1 searce think 1 would go
astray, "Ils not u course ensily for-
gotten."

“And beyond Green Bay?”

“I hnve been to the mouth of the
great river.”

“You!" In surprise, “Were you of
that party?"
“Yos, wsleur,”

“Aund you actually reached the sea—
the salt water?"

“Yes, wonsleur.”

“Siaint Anne! | never half belleved
the tale true, nor do 1 think overmuch
of your word for It. But let thnt go.
Chevet here tells me you lknow n
shorter fourney to the Ilinnis?"

“Not by ecanoe, monsieur. 1 fol-
lowed Bienr de In Salle by forest trall
to the stralts, and planned to retorn
that way, but 'tis a foot journeg.™
“What will be yoor course from
Green Bay?
“Along the west
it is dungerous only
storms."

‘And the distanee?”
“From St Ignoce?”
“Ay! from St Ignace! What dis-
tance Ies between there and this Fort
St Louls on the Hiinols?™*

“ “Pwill be but a venture, monsleur,
but 1 think "tis beld at a hundred and
fifty leagues.”™

“Of wildlernesa?"

“When I passed thot woy—yes; they
tell me pnow the Jesults hive mission
stutlon ut Green Bay, and there may
he fur traders In Indlan villages be-
yond."

“No chance to procure supplles?™
“Omly sceant ratlons of corn from
the Indinng."

“Your report Is in accordance with
my Instructions and maps, and Wo
doubt is correct. That will be all
Take two more men in your hoat and
depart at once. We shall follow im-
medintely."

shore, monsienr;
by reason of

CHAPTER VI,
| Defy Cassion.
Our progress was slow agalnst the
gwift current of the St. Lawrence,
and we kept close to the overhanging
bank, following the guldance of the
lending eanoe. We were the second
in line, and no longer overcrowded, so
that T had ample room to rest at ease
upon a plle of bhlankets, and gaze
about me with Interest on the chang-
ing scene,
Ahead of us, now sweeplng around
the point like a wild bird, amld a
smother of spray, appeared the advance
canoe, Asg It disappeared I conld dls-
tingulsh D'Artigny at the stern, his
coat off, his hands grasping a paddie.
Above the polnt once more and in
smoother water, I wus awnare that he
turned and looked back, shading his
eyes from the sun. I could not but
wonder what he thought, what possl-
ble susplelon had come to him, re-
girding my presence in the company.
In some manner I must keep him
awny from Cagslon—ay, and from
Chevet—untll opportunity ecame from
me to first communicate with him,
Insenslbly my head rested back
against the pile of blankets, the gilint
of sunshine along the surface of the
water vanished ns my Inshes fell, und,
before I konew It, I slept soundly. I
awoke with the sun in the western
sky, so low down ns to peep At me
through the upper bhrancheg of trees
llning the bank.  Behind us stretched
n space of stralght water, and one
ennoe wig cloge, while the second wns
barely vigible along a curve of the
ghore, Ablead, however, the river ap-
peared vacant, the leading boat hav-
Ing vanished around a wooded bend.
My eyes met those of Casslon, and the
glght of bim Instantly restored me to
a recollection of my plan — nothing
could be gained by open warfare. I
permitted my lips to smile, and notad
instantly the change of expression in
hig face,
“I have slept well, monsleur,” I
snld pleasantly, “for I was very tired.”
“"Ply the best way on 0 boat voy-
age.” assnming his old manner, “but
now the dny is nenrly done”

Beyond the Frontier

down from behind the chisf, and ex-
tended his hand.
“A slight spring.” be sald, “and you
Iand with dry feet; good! now lot me
lift you—so"
I had but the Instant; I knew that,
for 1 heard Casslon cry out something
Just behind me, and, surprised as I
was by the sudden appesrance of
D'Artigny, [ yeot renlized the peces-
sity for swift speech.
“Monslenr,” T whispered. “Do not
talk, but Usten. You would serve
me "

“Aym
“Then ask nothing, and abova all
do not guarrel with Casslon. 1 will
tell you averything the moment I can

Before | Knew It | Slept Soundly.

see yon suafely alope, Untll then do
not seek me. I have your word ¥

He dld not answer, for the commis-
snire grasped my arm, and thrast him-
gell In between us, hiz action so swifk
that the fmpact of hls body thrust
IVArtigny back n step. 1 saw the
band of the younger muan close on the
knife hilt at bis Dbelt, but was qulck
enough to avert the hnt words burning
his lips,

“A bit rough, Monsieur Cagsion,'" 1
orled, laughing merrily, even ns I re-
lepsed my arm. “*Why so much haste?
I wos néar falling, and It was but
conriesy  which led the Sieur d'Arti-
goy to extend me Iils hand, It does
not plense me for you to be ever
secking a quarrel.”

There must have been that in my
face which cooled him, for his hand
fell, and his thin lips corled into sar-
eastle smille, \

4“1t T seomed hnsty,” le exclaimed,
“it was more because T was blocked
by that boor of a Chevet yonder, and
It angered me to have this young
gamecork ever at hand to push in,
What think you you were employed
for, fellow—an eaquire of dames? Was
there not work enough in the camp
yonder, thit you must be testing your
funcy graces every time a boat Innds?"

There was no mild look in D'Artl-
gny's eyes ag he fronted him, yet he
lield his temper, recalllng my plea, no
donbt, and [ bastened to step between
and furnish him excuse for stience,

“Surely you do wrong to hiame the
young man, monsleur, s bhut for his
aid I would bhave slipped yonder.
There is no cause for hard words, nor
do I thank you for making me a sul-
ject of quarrel. Is It my tent they
erect yonder?”

“Ay," there was lttle graclousness
to the tone, for the man had the na-
ture of n bully, *'Twas my thought
that It he brought for your use; and
it Monsleur d'Artigny will consent to
stand aside, it will glve me plénsure
to escort you thither.”

The younger mnn's eyes glanced
from the other's face Into wine, as
though seecking reassurance, His hat
wns fnstantly In his hand, and bhe
stopped backward, bowing low,

“The wish of the lady 18 sufliclent,”
he safd quietly, and then slood agaln
erect, faclng Casslon. “Yet," he ad-
ded slowly, I would remind monsieur
that while 1 gerve him as a gulde, it
15 a8 & volunteer, and I am also an
officer of France™

DESERVED TO KEEP HIS LIFE

Hunted Boar Showed Much Clever
ness In Making His Escape When
Hard Pressed by Pursuer.

The boar {8 a terrible enemy, and
also an alarmingly ngile one. An Eng-
lish sportsman tells of a splendid es-
eape made by one of these creatures
in Indin.

This hoar, which had been hard
pressed, galloped into & nullah, a very
sharp, deep cut, more ke a narrow
chasm than & ravine, Down this, along
the bottom of It, he raced, followed
by & man on & swift horss,

'The banks on each side overhanging
the boar were six foet or more in
height. Suddenly the creature turped
a sharp corner, which hid him from
view, Then, by & tremendous effort
he scalad the bank and gained the top.

He turned short around, leaped the
entire width of the nullah, and landed

e e i A i

A Romance of
Early Days in
the Middle West
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“0f France? Pabl of the renegade
La Balle™

“France has no more loyal servant,
Monsieur Casslon, in all this western
Innd—nor is he renegade, for he holds
the Illinols at the king’s eommand.”
“Held {t—yes; under Frontenae, but
not now."

“We will not quarrel over words,
yet not even in Quebec was it claimed
thut higher autbority than La Barre's
had led to recall. Louls had never in-
terfered, and it is De Tonty, and not |
De Baugls who is in command at St |
Louls by royal order. My right to|
respect of rank I8 clenrer than your
own, monsleur, so I beg you curb your
temper.”

“You threaten me?”

“No; we who live In the wilderness
do not talk, we act. 1 obey sour or-
ders, do your will, on this expedition, |
but as a man, not a siave. In all else |
we stand equal, and [ nacecept insait
from to living man. "Tls well that
you know thls, monsieur.”

The hat was back upon lis head, |
and he bad turned away before c“'i
glon found answering gpoech. |
“Mon Dlen! I'll show the pup who
ig the master,” he muttered. “Let
him disohey once, and I'll stretch his
duinty form as I wonld an Indian
car.”

“Monsglenr," 1 sald, drawlng his at-
tontion to my presence, * "Tis of no
interest to me your silly quarrel with |
Sleur d’Artlgny. 1 am weary with the
boat journey, and wonld rest until
food I8 gerved.”

1 walked beside him: among the
trecs, and across the patch of gross
to where the tent stood against a
background of rock, D'Artigny had
disappenred, although I glanced about
in search for him, as Cnsslon drew
figlde the tent flap, and peered within.
He appeared pleased at the way in
which his orders had heen executed.
“'Pis very neat, indeed, monsienr,”
[ anld pleasantly, glancing lnside, “I
owe you my thanks' :
“Pwas hrought for my own use,”
he confessed, encournged by my gra-
clousness, “for, as you know, I hnd
no previous warning thut you were
to be of our party. Plense step with-
Int* @

I did so, yet turned instantly to pre-
vent hls following me, Alreddy I had
determined on my course of action,
and now the time had come for me to
spenk blm clearly; yet now that I had
definite purpose In view It was no
part of my game to anger the man,
“Monsleur,” I suid soberly "1 must
beg your merey. I am but a girl, and
alone. It is true 1 am your wife by
law, but the change has come #o sud-
denly that 1 am yet dazed, 1 appeal
to yon a8 a gentleman,”

He stared Into my face, scarcely
comprebending all my meaning,

“You would bar me without? Yon
forbid me entrance?’

“Would you seek to enter agalnst
my wish?"

“But you are my wife; that yon will
not deny! What will be sald, thought,
If T go elsewhere?"

“Monsleur, save for Hugo Chevet,
none In this company know the story
of that marriage, or why 1 am here.
What 1 ask brings no staln upon you.
"Tis not that I so dislike youn, mon-
sleur, but T am the daoghter of Plerre
in Chesnayne, and 'tis not in my blood
to yield to force. It will be best to
ylald me respect shd consideration.”

“You are n sly wench" he sald,
Jaughing unpléasantly, “but it may be

THE EUROPEAN WAR A

YEAR AGO THIS WEEK

July 3, 1918,
German artillery furlously bem-
barded whole France-British front.
Franch repulsed two attacks near
Metzeral.
Teutons drove Russians beyond
Per river and took Studslanki.
Italians repulsed near Folazzo
and Sagrado.
German submarine sank five
British and one Belgian steamers.
Russian submarine sank thres
Turkish vessels In Black sea.
J. P. Morgan shot by Erich
Muenter, German-American.

July 4, 1915,
Hot artillery actions near Nieu-
port and Steenstraete.
Teutons attacked fiercely along

the Bug and took heights near
Krasnlk,

Battle raging along lsonzo river
between Caporetto and Gradisca,

General attack by Turks In south-

ern Gallipoll repulsed by allies,

French steamer Carthage sunk
by submarine.

July 5, 1915,
Germans took French trenches
In Forest of Le Protre.
Russians made desperate stand
between Pruth and Dniester riv-

Predil.

Austrians defeated by Russians
northeast of Krasnik.

July 6, 1915,

British expelled Germans from
trenches near Pllkem held since
April.

Teutonic drive in East slackened,

Italians gained ground on Carso
plateau and repulsed Austrian at.
tacks,

Italy closed Adriatic to commer
cinl navigation,

July 7, 1915,

Russians, strongly reanforced,
checked Teutonle advance toward
Lublin rallway,

Austriana repulsed repeated Ital-
lan attacke on Doberdo plateau.

Terrific bombardment of Goritz
bridgehead.

Allies won furious fight in south
part of Galllpoll.

Italian cruiser Amalfi sunk by
Austrian submarine,

U. §. government took over the
Sayville wirelass plant,

July 8, 1915,

French took 800 yards of trenches
north of Souchez,

British repulsed German attacks
near Pilkem.

Russlans forced back Austrians
north of Krasnik,

Teutons checked on lower Zlota
Lipa river.

Italiana repulsed attacks in Car
nia.

Last German forces In South-
west Africa surrendered to General
Botha.

July 8, 1915,
British advanced north of Ypres.
French made gains In the Vosges
near Fontenelle,
Itallans bombarded Platzwisce
fort In Anslci valley,

Turks and Arabs threaten Aden,

best that 1 glve you your own way for
this onee. There is time enough In
which to teach you my power. And
go you shut the tent to me, falr lady,
in spite of yonr pledge to Holy chorch,
Ah, well! there are storms o plenty be-
tween here and 8t Ignace, and you
will become lonely enough in the wil-
derness to welcome me, One kiss, and
I leave you"

“No, monsleur,"

His eyes waore ugly.

“You refuse that!
you think I play?
klgs—or more."

Mon Dien! Do
I wili have the

i Wil the girl wife win this
2 opening battle with her wits—
she has no other defense—or
must she succumb to the
& strength and brutality of Cas-
o sion?

which the fish came in great numbers
on their way In to spawn. He was
right In his selection of a aite and the
salmon were caught in wast quanti-
ties., They were all, however, of the
light pink varlety, and the fisherman
was in despair, At that time no light
colored salmon bhad been shipped and
the demand overywhere was for sal-
mon of an almost red hue. The man
canned his cateh and sold 1t by means
of a label which tmplied that it was
the only sanitary fish on the market.
The Inbel read: *“This salmon {8 war-
ranted not to turn red In the ean” The
most of the catch went to the southern
states, and the drummers selling It
did thelr business so well that in
many of the cities of that locality you
can hardly sell a yed salmon, The peo-
ple think It Is spolled, and has, thare
fore, turned red in the ean.—Christian
Herald,

Making Money Fly,

"Tho Pittsborgh papers publish a
graat deal of Broadway gosuip"
:m} ¥now why that s, don't you?”
o
*“That's to let the homae folks know
what the Pittsburgh millipnaires are
doing when they are out of town.”

Plety After Slaughter.

The familiar story of the gharp-
shooter who sald nfter ench shot, “And
may the Lord have mercy on your
soul!" Is matched by an ineldent de-
soribed in lan Malcolm's book, “War
Plotures Behind the Lines.,” “The cap-
taln of our guns,” says the marrative,
“was a priest; his altar a few empty
cartridge boxes. . First of all
he told us to pray for all for whom
he was going to offer the mass. Then
he added, 'Particularly 1 recommend
to your prayers the artillerymen whom
we have just destroyed,” and ha recited
the De Profundis."

Batisfactory Test.

“So0 you want to marry my daugh-
tar, eh?" sald the old man, "Do you
think you have the patlence and for-
bearance to make her & kind and in-
dulgent husband?™

“Surest thing you know,” replied the
applicant for the sondndaw joh. “I
can button & collar on & shirt that s
balf a s=ize larger, without gelting
angry, and—"

“Say no more,' Interrupted the old
man; “she's yours. Take her, my
gon, and my blessing goes with her.”
~Unjdentified.

Not Gullty.
“We eat too much?!™
"We do?"
“And we sleep too much,”
“Yeu?"
"And we don't take enocugh exer
L
“Don't we?l" *
“Have you ever thought of thess
thinga?” .
“No, 1 get up at six o'clock and
frequently miss my breakfast in or
der to run three-quarters of a mile to
catch n car”

Brought Out.

ars. |
ftallans shelled Malborgeth and 1
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intensely interesting book
that every girl should read
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request.  Send us your name
address on a post-card.
Do it today.
AUDRESS

Sexton My, Co., Fairficld, TIL

F“n:r ’lo *:.m ﬂlﬂ“ Hll‘l‘i 'u‘zzd}:‘l;‘a[:el
a“a;u.lmlh taons per hoor, requiring 7 Wil hp

11l niiip on Grial. If dopired

Wo alis sell SOV GAUOLING NGINHS.
Weber Imp. & Auto Co.. 1000 Locust Bt., 8t, Louls
K_IDNEY In a deceptive dlspase

~thousnn have it
TROUBLE end don't know |t. If

you want good results
you can make no mistake by using Dr,
Eillmer's Bwamp-Hoot, the great kldney
remedy, At drugglsts In fifty cent and
dollar sizes. Bampla size bottls by Par-
cel Post, also p;mlfhlnt tolling you about
it Address Dr. Kilmer & Co,, Bingham-
ton, N, 'Y., and enclose ten cents, also
mention this paper.

e
The Drawback.
“Why did you dischinrge your chaunf-
feur? Wasn't he a good one?"
“Fine, Dut he took too much time
off to go to Jail"”

WOMAN'S CROWNING GLORY

is her halr. If yours {s streaked with
vgly, grizzly, gray hairs, use “La Cre-
ole" Hair Dressing and change It in
the natural way. Price §1.00.—Advy.

Hin Field.

“What is the subscription price of
your paper?’ asked the stranger, en-
tering the editorial sanetun.

“Two dollars u year,” replied the
editor briskly.

“Do you cater to any pn
of readers?"

“Yes; to those who have the
fdollars.”

rileulnr eluss

two

Caustic Rebuke.

There is loud chuckling in British
nnval ¢lreleg over the latest story:
"Somewhere In the North sen” n cer-
toin Rotilln was ordered to proceed to
sen for gunnery practice. During the
practice n heavy fog came on, ant the
ship whose turn It was to fire did not
sight the target until within 300 yards’
range, She mmedintely opened fire,
and blew the target clean out of the
water, The senior officer of the flo-
tilla, who s voted for his caustic
tongue, thercupon made the following
glgnal to the vessel in gquestion : “8. O.
to captnin of —: Why did you not
proceed closer and hite (42"

Seven-League Boots.

Two Saxon cavalrymen were over-
heard In conversation. One was a blg
fellow from n gunrd regiment, the oth-
er was a llttle fellow—a hussar. Huach
was standlog up for his corps, But the
last word was with the big guardaman.

“Do you konow, you runt,” suld he,
“thut when o company of you pyg-
mies come along and yon find o gunrd's
cust-off boot lylng on the road, your
captiain ealls out: ‘“Look out for the
tunnel "

For
Pure Goodness

and delicious, snappy flavor
no other food-drink equals

POSTUM

Made of wheat and a bit
of wholesome molasses, it has
therich enap and tang of high-
grade Java coffee, yet cone
tains no harmful elements,

This hot table drink is ideal

.




